EXTREMES MEET

" Very well/' said the younger man, " but there's no
need to lose your temper. And if you talk so loudly
Georgie will hear what you're saying."

" What the deuce do I care whether she does or not?
She knows all about you and this girl, if that's any relief to
your conscience."

" Knows all about her? " Arthur repeated in dismay.
" Do you mean to say you told her ? "

" Of course I didn't tell her."

" Then who did ? "

" My good man, if you can't find out who is and who
is not in your wife's confidence, you're certainly not going
to employ my professional services to find out."

" Well, I must go and dress," said Arthur helplessly.
" Vane-Howard's dining with us to-night. Nobody
else."

He left Waterlow, who walked over to the window and
sat on the sill to watch the dusk deepening over the roofs
of the city. One was high up on this storey of the hotel
This was the best hour of the twenty-four, when the
ruthless sun was at rest, this velvety assuaging hour before
the streets were ablaze with the maddening silver of the
moon. And while he sat on the sill, staring out across the
grape-dark scene and wondering why Queenie should
care so much for Arthur Radcliffe, and then forgetting
all about Arthur, all about Georgie, all about this room,
this dinner-party, the reception at the Legation, every-
thing, in a drearn of Queenie's successful snaring of von
Rangel, down in the room at the Pension Bonbon
Queenie herself was dressing to go out to dinner with
Adele.

She liked to be early at the theatre. The girls might j eer
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